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ore anv relic of Columbus. Our guideFURNITURE. How They had Him. Darwinian theory of the development
of all animals and men from mineral
monads, conducting the examination

AMERICAN
BUTTON HOLE OVERSEAMING

I thought boded much good to Jim.
Strange, Jim told lies !

Who taught him ?
Next morning,when Jim came down,

the breakfast was over, and he asked
his mother if he couldn't have some
boiled eggs. She told him she had sold
all the eggs to Tim Thurston yester-
day morning. Jim, in looking 'round
for something to eat, found a panful
of eggs.

boy lie so ? I'm sure I don't know."
I listened with strained ear for some

words of condemnation from the moth-

er, but listened vainly. She only
worked over her butter the more bu3-il- y.

I, too, wondered what made the boy
tell lies ; he came of a good, honest
stock ; as far back as could be re-

membered, none of his race had ever
been imprisoned, or hanged ; none of
them had been remarkable as liars,

blow, and all grew dark around him.
"When he returned to consciousness

he wa3 lying in a strange room. He
tried to remember where he was, and
how he came there; he tried to raise
himaelf up, so as to get a better view
of the room and its furniture, but he
found he was too weak to move. He
sank into a quiet sleep, and did not
waken until evening, when he opened
his eyes. There was a subdued light
in the room. Our hero made a slight
movement. Instantly some one came
to the bedside. Ralph unclosed his
eyes, and Ihey fell on the sweet face
of Annie but how changed. Her
once round face was thin and pale,
her eyes were sunken as with long
watching ; she seemed a mere shadow
of her former self. When she saw that
Ralph was conscious,she left the room.
Presently Mr. Leatou and the doctor
entered ; the latter looked at Ralph,
felt his pulse, mixed a soothing cor-

dial, and went out. Mr Leaton ad-

vanced to the bedside, and inquired
if he felt any pain.

" No ; but I feel very weak. Where
am I how came I here ?"

" One question at a time," he said

to help Ralph ; for her woman nature
could feel for the peril of Annie Lea-to- n.

" If I could obtain a trusty messen-
ger, and fleet horse, we might send a
message to my company in time to in-

tercept the band."
" It would be impossible while Mur-de- n

is here, but I will tell you what I
can do after the men have gone. I
will take my pony and ride through
the swamp to your company ; there
arc paths in the swamp that I know
of that will shorten the distance two
miles, and Murden will take the river
road."

'' I pray you may succeed, but it
seems too much to ask of you to peril
your life perhaps in the damp swamp
at night."

" Mr. Bowden," she exclaimed, " I
should be ungrateful indeed if I sho'd
refuse to do you so simple a favor.
And Annie is in danger she must be
rescued at any cost."

They were here interrupted by the
entrance of Murden, who ordered
Ralph to leave the room. He could
but obey. Ilis comrades were busy,
packing up for their ride, and Ralph
led out his horse and saddled and
bridled it. Murden came out of the

smiling; "you were wounded in the
fight, and was brought here. Now
try and go to sleep, for you are verv
weak."

Mr. Leaton took up a book and sat
down by the bed while Ralph slept.

It was many wcek3 before Ralph
was able to be out in the glad sunshine
again. He then learned how he came
in the house with Annie. When he
stood there with Murden, the shout he
heard came from men of Ralph's com-

pany, and the brave old captain rush-

ed into the house and up the stairs
just in time to see a burly ruffian club-

bing his rifle to strike our hero. He
put the muzzle close to his head and
fired, not however, before the blow
fell, he not being ouick enough ou the
ground to prevent it. The blow came
near killing .Ralph. 1 ho robbers were
either killed or captured. Murden
was found dead where he fell. the blow
that our hero had given him being the
stroke that sent that guilty soul to its
last account.

One fine afteruoon.when Ralph was
able to sit up, he had his chair wheel- -

ed out on the verandah to enjoy the
warm air. lie saw some one coming

a young girl ; a3 she approached he
saw it was Mary Clay. He greeted
her warmly, and then she told him
how, after Murden had gone, she rode
to the camp of the Americans, where
she found a party of dragoons. They
started at once for the plantation,
where they captured the robbers.

Ralph served his country during the
entire war. Uc was promoted twice ' literally covered with livid welts, and
for brave conduct, and at the close of in some places the blood came through
the struggle for liberty, he returned to the skin !

the Leaton plantation, where his prom-- j Drawing his shirt-ban- d up, fastcn-ise- d

bride was awaiting him. iag it round his neck, aud command- -

The time had come when Annie iug. as well as I could, my trembling
Leaton was to become Mrs. Bowden. i voice, I proposed to him to go with

n

there fidgeted about an if he had swal- -

owed a Bpring mattress. He wa3

full of animation full of impatience.
He said :

" Come wis mc. trenteelmen ! come I

show you ze letter written by Chris-

topher Columbo ! write it himself !

write it wis his own hand J come i

He took us to the municipal palace.
After much impressive fumbling of
keys and opening of locks, the stained
and aged document was spread before
us. The guide's eyes sparkled, lie
danced about us and tapped the parch-

ment with his finger :
' What I tell you, genteelmen ! Is

it not so ? See handwriting Christo
pher Columbo ! write it himself!''

We looked indifferent unconcern
ed. The doctor examined the docu
ment very deliberately, during a pain-

ful pause. Then he said, without any
show of interest :

" Ah Ferguson what what did
you say was the name of the party
who wrote this ?

" Christopher Columbo ! ze great
Christopher Columbo !"

Another deliberate examination.
" Ah did he write himself, or or

how?"
"He write it himself! Christopher

Columbo ! he's own handwriting, write
by himself!"

Then the doctor laid the document
down and said :

" Why, I have seen boys in Ameri
ca only fourteen years old that could
write better than that.

" But this is ze great Christo "
" I don't care who he is ! It's the

worst writing I ever saw. Now you
musn't think you can impose on us
because we arc strangers. We are
not fools, by a good deal. If you have
got any specimens of penmanship of
real merit, trot them out! and if
you haven't, drive on !"

We drove on.
We have made it interesting for

this Roman guide. Yesterday we spent
three or four hour3 in the Vatican,
again, that wonderful world of curios-
ities. We came very near expressing
interest, sometimes even admiration

it was very hard to keep from it.
We succeeded though. Nobody else
ever did, iu the Vatican museums.
The guide wa3 bewildered non-plus-se-

He walked his legs off, nearly,
hunting up extraordinary things, and
exhausted all his ingenuity on us, but
it was a failure ; we never showed
any interest in any thing. He had
reserved what he considered to be his
greatest wonder till the last a royal
Egyptian mummy, the best preserved
in the world, perhaps. He took U3

there. He felt so sure, this time,that
some of his old enthusiasm came back
to him:

"See,genteelmen ! Mummy ! Mum- -

my i

The eye-gla- ss came up as calmly,
as deliberately as ever.

" Ah, Ferguson what did I un-

derstand you to say the gentleman'B
name was ?

" Name ? he got no name ! 'Gyp--
tian mummy !"'

" Yes, yes. Born here ?"
"No! 'Giqitian mummy!"
" Ah, just so. Frenchman, I pre-

sume ?"'
" No ! not Frenchman,not Roman !

born in Egypta 1"

l Born in Egypta. Never heard of
Egypta before. Foreign locality, like-

ly. Mummy, mummy. How calm he
is, how self possessed. Is, ah is he
dead !"

Oh, sacre bleu, been dead three
thousan' year !"

The doctor turned on him savage-
ly:

" Here, now, what do you mean by
such conduct as this ! Playing us for
Chinamen because we are strangers
and trying to learn I Trying to im-

pose your vile second hand carcasses
on us ! thunder and lightning, I've a
notion to to if you've got a nice
fresh corpse, fetch him out! or by
George we 11 brain you I

We make it exceedingly interesting
for this Frenchman. However, he has
paid us back, partly, without knowing
it. He came to the hotel this morn-
ing to ask if we were up, and he en-

deavored as well as he could to de-

scribe us, so that the landlord would
know which persons he meant. He
finished with the casual remark that
we were lunatics. The observation
was so innocent and so honest that it
amounted to a very good thing for a
guide to say.

There i3 one remark (already men-
tioned) which never yet has failed to
disgust these guides. Wc use it al-

ways, when we can think of nothing
else to say. After they have exhaust-
ed their enthusiasm pointing out to
us and praising the beauties of some
ancient bronze image or broken-legge- d

statue, we look at it stupidly and
in silence for five, ten, fifteen minutes

as long as we can bold out, in fact,
and then ask :

" Is is he dead ?"
That conquers the serenest of them.

It is not what thev are looking for
especially a new guide. Our Roman
Ferguson is the most patient, unsus-
pecting, long suffering subject we have
had yet. We shall be sorry to part
with him. We have enjoyed his so
ciety very much. We trust he has en
joyed ours, but we are harrassed with
doubts.

D. E. Willard of Orford has a sow
that within fifteen months has brought
him four litters of pigs two litters
of 17, one of 18 and one of 13, mak
ing in all sixty-Jiv- e pigs. He sells
them at six dollars each.

That story is almost as hoggish as
the Passumpsic Railroad, but we
know it is true. Opinion.

An editor, out West, of course.
speaking of a rogue who lives in his
vicinity says, " The rascal has broken
every bank, and gaol, and Sabbath we
have had in our country for the last
seven years."

A gentleman, who was irritated at
some misconduct of his servant, said,
" John, either you or I must quit this
house." " Very well, sir," said John ;
" where will yoa go to ?"

An English lady missed her hus-

band, came to this country to hunt him

np, and found him at Cleveland, a I

rich tea merchant, and engaged to be i

married to two charming beiresscss.

C. II. DWINELL, Manufacturer of and deal-
er in all kinds of

Kitchen, Dining Room and Parlor
Furniture.

CHAMBER SETTS in APPROVED STYLES.
Chairs and Rocks, Cane and Wood Seat of good

Style and of the best quality.
ASH EXTENSION TABLES

with the improved Extension wood and Marble
Top Center Tables.

aLso

SOFAS, TETE-A-TETE-

FRENCH, COTTAGE,

AND ATTIC BEDSTEADS,

MIRRORS, LOLNGES,

MATTT ASSES, SPRING BEDS,

CRIBS, Children's CABS,

COFFINS, CASKETS
Always on hand.

Oiqmsltc tic Tdegmjh Office.
C. K. DWINELL.

Barton, Jan, 6, 1809. 1

BOCKS.

Just received

VIU )Ol, IU )()KS,
i; ioks,

TOY AN1
IiLANK 1H)()KS,

JU'.W'AUDS,

A lar.'e assortment 01

INITIAL PAPER AND ENVELOPE,

All kinds, common and nice Stationery, Ter'o
rated Paper, Drawn,? Paper, &c, &c, at

WM. JOSLYN SONS.

HARDWARE.

i ;;ank r.. dayis co.,
Successors toShepherdson & Davis

u:aii'i:i, vkk.mo.nt,
OENEIIAL Ill.AI.HliSI IN

IRON,

STEEL,
COAL,

SEEDS,

GLASS,
BELTING,

HARDWARE,

AG RICULTU RAL I M PLEM EN TS

Ac, &e., &c.

20,000 nounds Nova Seotia Grind Stones, just
received 'by F. B. DAYIS & CO.

riULE CELEBRATED Pri.e Churn, can be
1 found at F. B. DAYIS & CO.

Send for Circular.

(lAIU'ENTERS you can find tools of every
the lowest market prices, from

the best manufacturers, both Foreign and Amer-
ican, at F. Ii. DAVIS & CO.

(CONSTANTLY on hand. Blacksmith's
description. Horse Shoes, Toe

Corks, Horse Nails, Mailable'., Xutts. Washers,
liol.s, c. We make a speciality of German
Glass and Builder's Materials ot every descrip-
tion. Orders solicited, which will receive our
special attention.

KpMariiifiicturer's A.ients for John H. Rich- -

ards' biackin;.'.

Company.
tt Authorized A nts for the Sampson Scale

i

ALMF.R'S Sprinssar.il Fisherville Axles, :i

21 F. B. DAVIS A CO.

PHOTOGRAPHS.

V II I (' K K 1) V (' K I)

.. a n i:nsTh:irs rooms.

Card Photographs, Tin Types and all sizes,
cheaper than any other place in the County. I

have a large assortment of

STEUKOSCOPIC VIEWS
OF THE

II77'; JfOUXTAiys, MAf.A It A,

and other scenery, consisting of some of the best
views iu the worid, which will be sold fromgl 10

to ?f2 00 per dozen.

STEREOSCOPES
from T 50 to $ 00 each. Oval Picture Frames

from 50 cents to 1 50 each.

SQUARE FRAMES
at just what the moulding costs without, any

charge for making.

A I B XJ M S
holding 50 pictures from 75 cents to $'i 00 each.

A lot of

STEEL E A G R A I X G S ,

Chromos, Lithographs, will be sold for just
what they cost iu Boston.

WINDOW AND PICTURE GLASS

of all sizes cheap, picture Cord and Knobs
of all kinds. Ani eveiytliing ertainin: to the

picture business.
J. N. WEBSTKlt.

Barton, June 8, lSG'J. 23

GROCERY STORE.

1 he subscriber has just opened a new Grocery
Store, opposite the Barton Drug Store, wheie he

keep for sale everything usually found in a
nrst class grocery, such as

lU'TTKlt, CIIF.KSK.J
LAHI). I'ORK.

.
Provisions. Also those splendid Bottled
Pickles, Ketchups and Pepper Sauce,

K.'tisiiiH, Fissi, Orunges, Lemons, Siilts.
Candies, and Cigars,

ALSO

Temperance Drinks,
AND

SUMMER BEVERAGES,
that arc good to take,

LORILLARD'S BEST CHEWING TOBACCO,

.v a v r a l i p p i x a s ,

AND

Y I) IJ X G A 51 K 11 I (I A ,

WITH OTIIEH

KXICK KNACKS
which he proposes to sell as

LOW AS POSSIBLE
; ami jvc Please call and I will endeavor to suit
i you in

PRICE AST) QUALITY.
Come one, come all.

GEO. C. DAVIS.
Barton, Jane 28, 1809. 2G

PAINT SHOP.
In " Bowler's Building," next door to Sash,

Door and Blind Manufactory, Barton, Vt.

Painting, Glazing, Whitewashing,

PATE It II AXOI X G, & c .

executed and satisfaction guaranteed.
ISyl FRED. H. MORSE, Painter.

HUBBARD 4 SON House, Sign and
Painters. Barton, VL Imitators

of Wood and Marble, Paper Hangers, Maiiers,
&c., &c.
X. HUIlBASD. M. HIBBAKD.

OB. RAMSEY Carriage Painter. Barton,
Over Utfbrd'i Carriage Shop.

TE. DWINELL Dealer in all modern styles
Furniture, Camels. Room Pancr. Cloth

Curtains, Fixtures, Tassels and Cord j also a
good assortment of Coffins nd Caskets.

RANDY, SKINNER & PARKER Deal-V- Jf

ers in (iroeeries and General Hardware,
Barton Landing, Vt. Agents for Nails, Plows,
Stores, &c., at Wholesale and Retail.

7"M JOSLYN & SONS Apothecaries and
Wholesale Druggists, Barton, Vt.

When I was young and tender too,
I had to mind and had to do

Whatever mother bade me ;

She used to have a walnut stick
Which kept me on the double-quic-

And that was where she had me.

When older grown, and quite a beau
Among the girls, I used to know

A Miss Priscilla Cadmy ;

And with the help of smiles and nods
I fell in love at forty rods,

And there is where she had mc.

When I was older, say sixteen,
I thought it time to have a queen,

And asked her if she'd wed me ;

She said she didn't much object.
Or words to something that effect,

And there was where she had me.

But when, to mike the matter straight,
I went up to negotiate

Affairs with Colonel Cadmy,
He said lie "didn't care to sell,"
He told mc I might go to well,

And that was w here he had mc.

I drowned my sorrow in the cup
Until I gat my dander up

(I couldn't have been madder;)
When she proposed that we be one
In spite of pa the thing was done,

And that was where I had her.

Two lovely urchins on my knee
I'm proud to say belong to me

(That is, to me and madam ;)

F'or when we left our native sod,

We spent a year or two abroad
And there was where we had 'em.

The Demon of the Swamp.

Duriiiji the war of the revolution, a

that part of the country lying near the
Coosah river in the state of South
Carolina, was in!e?tcd with a band of a

murderous wretches who preyed on
both rich and poor. This band car-

ried on their outrages in close prox-
imity to the liritish lines.

A k a ler of redoubtable courage
who had once been wealthy, and held
an ollicc under tiie British government,
l.ol Hicinil.irn.l WOllUll Ontl
!,! trnv. ,1 liVtrnst.wtts banished from
society, had taken up his present t

mode cf life o.. the breaking out of
troubles between Kngland and Amer-

ica.
Accounts of his atrocities had long

before found their way to the Ameri-

can lines and the evil at length be-

came so great, that it was determined
to extirpate his company; but this
was easier said than done.

Murden. for such was the name of
the robber chief, was not a man to be
caught nat'tiing. His retreat was far

.back in the swamp, where
l none not

acquainted with the route would ever
find it. Murden would swoop down
on an unprotected plantation, rob and
pillage, and then carry off all the able-bodie- d

negroes to his retreat and keep
them in a pen until he got a cargo of
them, send them to Jamaica and sell
them. And it is said that some of
the money found its way into the pock-

ets of the British officers.
A young man by the name of Ralph

Bowden offered to enter Murden's
company as a spy, in order to obtain
such information as would lead to the
capture, or tiie breaking up of this
band. He knew that his life hung by
a thread in such a dangerous mission,
for discovery was death; but he had '

a persona! interest in the capture of
the robber chief. Ilis heart had long
been in the posscs-no- n of Annie Lea-

ton, and his heiress. lie was a kind
man, and every one loved him that
knew lii in .

The anxious heart of the lover bc-pa- n

to fear that .Murden, attracted by
the wealth of the uncle, or the beauty
of his niece, might make Leaton s plan-
tation the scene of his lawless atroci-
ties.

It was a dark and stormy night on
which I'alph, disguised as a deserter,
found his way to a low town near the
edge of the swamp where he thought
he should lie most likely to find some
of the band. With great difficulty he
enrolled us one of their number, but
his siory was so well concocted that
all doubt after a while was removed.
One morning a comrade approached
him and accosted him thus : ' You are
to accompany us for the first
time; the captain has resolved to at-

tack old Leaton, who you know lives
about live miles up the river in that
big store house; he is said to be rich.
they say lie ms a prettv niece too, but
oi mat i Know nothing thou gh I'll
venture to say that tiie captuiu will
not forget her."

Ralph could hardly conceal his agi- -

taiion at these words. The blow ho

had long feared was about to fall, and
he was helpless to avert it. What
could he ilo ! Ids first thought was to

i desert and hasten to the plantation
and give the alarm, but he knew he
was closely watched, and that this
could not be done. In a lew minutes
he managed to steal away from the
rest of the men and enter a small cot
tage where lived a widow and her
daughter. This cottage was in an oat
of the way place where people seldom
came. They never liked to have
Murden there,but he would come when
he had a mind to, and as he never of-

fered them any harm, they were, forced
to put, up with him.

The widow's name was Clay and
her daughter's was Mary Clay.
When Ralph entered, Mary was there
alone. She looked up as Ralph en
tered anu said :

" So Capt. Murden is going to at -

tack Leaton's plantation to ni-- ht ? I
can tell him it will come to no good.
Mr. Leaton has done him nor his
king no harm, but it is the niece, not
the uncle, he wants; she refused him
once when he was a gentleman, and
now he has determined to have her on
his own terms."'

At this confirmation of his worst
fears, Ralph could not withold a mut-
tered curse. Mary looked up; he
saw that his indignation had betrayed
him, and his eye juailed beneath her
searching glance, but he was relieved
by what followed :

l Ralph Rowden," she said, whis-
pering in his car, " you see you are
known, but have nothing to fear. I
was brought up near you ; my father
wa3 your father's overseer till he died.
I know not what would have, become
of us if it had not been for the kind-

ness of your father in giving us this
cottage. My Lame is Mary Clay !"

the recognition was mutual.
Mary it seemed had overheard Mur-

den tell one of his confidential men
of his plan to attack Leaton's planta-
tion and carry Annie off to his re-

treat. Fortuuately,lIary was disposed

from a purely scientific standpoint.
He finds the theory in all its parts
unsupported by facts, contradicted by
the most recent discoveries, disproved I
by the fundamental principles ot me-

chanics, chemistry and hydrostatics,
and utterly ul icientific.

One of his lectures on the geologic-
al division of the subject, "The Aque-

ous Formation of Granite and Conse-
quent Revolution in Geology," wa3
published in the April number of the
American Presbyterian Review. It
gives a resume of the most recent dis-

coveries in geology, authenticated by
references to the first authorities in
Europe and America discoveries
which completely overturn the hypoth-
esis of a globe of molten granite, on
which all the infidel attacks on Gene-
sis have been based. These discov-
eries are attested by such geologists
as Sir Charles Lyell, Sir Robert Mur
chison, Professor Ansted, Messieurs
Elie de Beaumont, Rose, Lorby, Dau-bre- e,

tc, the very first names in that
science. They go to show that there
never was any basis of facts for the
current infidel theory, which, indeed,
never was accepted by Lyell, nor by
several other first-clas- s geologists;
that granite is not a primary rock,
having been found overflowing second
ary and tertiary strata : that the three
ingredients of which it is composed
arc of dinerent specific gravities, and
so could never have been in a state of
igneou3 fusion, in which the heaviest
would have settled to the bottom;
that black lead, and even fossils, have
been lound in granitic rocks, which
have been decomposed at a heat less
than that required to melt granite;
that when the experiment is tried,
granite will not melt, but quartz con
tained in it will be converted into a
mineral of a different specific gravity ;

and finally and conclusively, granite
can be manufactured by the aqueous
process, Messrs. Rose and Daubree
having actually made feldspar, the
base of granite, by mixing kaolin with
hot water holding alkali in solution,
uudcr pressure : while mica and
quartz, the ;other ingredients of grau
ite, are confessedly of aqueous forma
tion.

Such are the facts exhibited by Lyell
in his address to the British Associa-
tion ; but which strange to say, our
American geologists seem not to have
heard of. They can hear the fir
whisper of anything likely to be an-

tagonistic to the Bible ; for instance,
the Abbeville jawbone hoax; but
about such discoveries as these, which
remove objections to Scripture, they
are most industriously silent. The
alleged fundamental fact of the mod-

ern geological system proves not to be
a fact, and the whole process of the
earth's formation is the very reverse
of that so confidently asserted a3 sci
ence and as contradictory to Scrip
ture. W hen will vain man cease to
be wise in his own conceit ? When
will d savans cease to
abuse the Bible because it does not
agree with their silly dreams, and im
possible facts, and absurd theories?
This science of modern geology dates
from 1825, and already a writer in
the Atlantic Monthly gives us a theory
exactly the reverse of a cooling globe ;

our earth, according to him, is heating
up, getting ready to melt, and to ex-

pand into a nebula?. It would not be
more wonderful than what we have
witnessed, if, before twenty years, this
should become the creed of scientific
superstition and should challenge the
Church to reconcile Genesis with this
new geology. Scientific superstition
is the most catholic form of credulity.

New York Observer.

"The Innocents Abroad."

From Mark Twain's new book of
travels, " The Innocents Abroad, or
the New Pilgrim's Progress," we take
the following rich extract. Mark is a
humorist of the first rank, and it is
impossible to read anything that he
writes without laughing all over. Even
the mere mention of his name will set
U3 into a broad grin. The guides he
met with were intolerable nuisances,
and the following shows how he pok-

ed fun at ono of them :

We have taken it out of this guide,
He has marched us through miles of
pictures and sculpture in the vast
corridors of the v atican ; and through
miles of pictures and sculpture in 20
other places ; he has shown us the
great picture in the Sistine Chapel,
and frescoes enough to fresco the
heavens and pretty much all done
by Michael Angelo. So with him we
have played that game which has van
quished so many guides for us im
becility and idiotic questions. These
creatures never suspect they have no
idea of a sarcasm.

He shows us a figure and says:
"Statoo brunzo." (Bronze statue.)

We look at it indifferently and the
doctor asks : " By Michael Angelo ?"'

" No not know who."
Then he shows us the ancient Ro-

man Forum. The doctor asks : "Mich-

ael Angelo ?"
A stare from the guide. " No

thousan' year before he is born."
Then an Egyptian obelisk. Again :

" Michael Angelo."
u Oh, mon dim, genteelmen ! Zis is

two thousan' year before he is born !"

He grows so tired of that unceasing
question sometimes, that he dreads to
show us anvthmg at all. The wretch
has tried all the ways he can think of
to make us comprehend that Michael
Angelo is only responsible lor the
creation of a part oi the world, but
somehow he has not succeeded yet.
Relief for overtasked eyes and brain
from study and eight-seein- g is neces-

sary, or we shall become idiotic sure
enough. Therefore this guide must
continue to suffer. If he does not en
joy it, so much the worse for him. We
do.

The doctor asks the questions, gen--

erally, because he can keep his coun- -

tenance,andlook more like an inspired
idiot, aud throw more imbecility in
the tone of his voice than any man
that lives. It comes natural to him.

The guides in Genoa are delighted
to secure an American party, because
Amoricans so much wonder, and deal
so much in sentiment and emotion be--

AND

SEWING .MACHINE.

LIST OF IMIK.MH MS.
Tlic. American Coml.iiuitiim Button Hole and

Sewn? Machine hiisi been honored with the
lushest award in premiums and diplomas, where-ove- r

entered fur ( ipctiiiou at I'.ursand exhibi-
tions held tlurin.Q the p;isr season. We Rive the
lollowinjf as a lew .specimens from unioni; tlic
multitude:

Havre Internntiurnil Exposition, France. Gold
Medal and "I)iil,mc d'lluniiuur." Over forty,
two competitors.

Maryland Mechanic Institute Baltimore,
Maryland Gold Medal.

New England Mechanics' Fair, Concord. N.
11. Gold Medal.

Mechanics' Fair, Springfield, Mass., Silver
Modal (hihc-- t premium awarded.)

Maine Stare Fair, Portland, Me. Silver Med-
al ( highest award. )

Strafford County Fair, Dover, N. II. Silver
Medal (highest award.)

New England Agricultural Fair, at. New Ha-
ven, Conn. Silver Medal (lii.elic.st award.)

i.l.sltiKl :

Suru'i ill's J ll .1 ii -- , Oppisi the Stiuitl-ur- d
Oilier, It A Kit) N, t.

it! intt ',itix iirri tut tif ti' titi' iftitis-h- j
hi tlii- A'Jfiil, I i nil jiiiri-linsri:-

Parties desirous of )uu rha-ir,;- .' the best Shuttle
Machine in market, will do well to notice what
disinterested parties, who are competent .Index's
say in respect to the New American Combination
Machine.

licport lit Hit' Comuiittei' on Sewing .M-
achines, ut .Mi'chuiiii s' I'liir lor cst-cr- n

.MiiMsiicliiisi'ttx, held :il Spniiu-licl- d,

IYUiiihi , Ill, Mlis.
The' American CoiiiliiiMtiui, .Siuin Machine,

manufactured by the A n.criraii Combination
Sewing Maeliine f'oinpaiiv, ol I'liiledclphia, Pa.,
filtered hy (I. S. M...Sjriii:lic!i, Mass.

This iii.ii'liiin', .liilinii-ii- i new to tins section of
the country, li .i- - been in c abottt two years.
Y"iir c iiniiiii'ci' have ptvi-- it a ino.-- t critical and
thorough e: Mutilation, smIhiii'Iiv.: it, as well as
ot her machines to the m r si verc tests we could
dtvise, and have come to the conclusion, that in
this machine e lind tlic wants ol the public ful- -

ly met ; ami :n cur opinn :i the rimi-hin- is all
that it el cms to be, not only a Sewing .Ma- -
eh. ne, but lor othrr pinpo.M". for which it is in- -
tele .e.l. ilv tic jiia'-lici- bui;..:i ho,..-?- are work- -
ed, mid that, too, w.tli eie it rapidity. The slow
and ted. oils process oi" working button holes by
Land, at one tune honclit to be an operation
too dilheult to he i.cconipbshed by mechanism,:
is by this machine performed with an accuracy
and neatness truly surp-isini-

;. still, th.seoni-- l
biiiati'.n is quite simple, coiisisCth; of no more
parts than an ordinary Si, utile .Machine. There
is nothim: new in the m i.cier of coiiveviti' mo- -

l.on to the hutth', wh: h is by the ordinary
cam ; but the shuttle cai : r and he shut! le am i

bobbin, are entirely new. T he motion u.veu to i

the shuttle is tnaii a cam, winch .rives an oscil-
lating arm (or carnei in wliu !i tlie shuttle lies,
where it is he! I securely, prrlormin-,- ' its func-
tions with rreat accuracy, and mov.iii.' only just

' c lenittli ot the shuttle. It wili be readily seen
that the noise and friction of the ordinary shut-
tle race is here avoided. The shuttle is iliiler-ent'- y

(onsiriu leu from tic common one in other
machines, an M t.I!iS o, combine many piod
points not loutid in anv other shuttle. 'I he bob-
bin, instead ,,f beinir placed m the shuttle leneth-wis- f,

js a short m it .1 o :i , simethini: the shape of a
eoiiimon spool, and is laid m the shuttle quite
the reverse, and is he'd there by a small steel
sprint;. The t ns ou is made very uniform by
passini: the thread from the bobbin through u
hole ill n small staple or po-- t, which is turned at
pleasure. It is much ca-i- threaded than any
other shuttle and in our opinion is (in eoiinee- -

tion with the carrier) a very ingenious piece of
mcchanisui. To it to a button hole or
ovcrseamin m.ichitie is very simple. This op-

eration consists in shipping another arm into h
small cam, (listened to the centre id' the shaft,
thereby briii'inn in play an under needle which
is at the extremity of said arm. The cam that
moves the shuttle earner (by turnim: n thumb
screw) can be moved, when the carrier will drop

'

out ot place, where it is fastened. Now on the
needle arm above n move one pin, and the
machine is ready lor use.

This seems to your o minittee to he one of the
:reat inventions of the ai;c. It seems to be made
more for durability than beauty. But as sewing
machines were not in tended for n.irlor ornaments.
we cannot see in this any irrcat objection.

The c.ilil that eves motion to tiie necille bar.
also tlu; one tbsct moves the miilei lu't'iUe (mslcaii
of a set screw.) are fastened by a pin which pies
uiiuufiii uic snao, loci l ill oc l.l l.en oil UL pleas- -

lire. T his is certainly an improvement op the
sct screw, as the cams can never get out ol place.
The parts are nicely adjusted. The machine
runs very easy, and makes but little noise. The
Needle (unlike other needles; has two eyes; the j

lower one is used while being operated as a sew- -
ing machine; the upper one utter it is changed
to a billion hoie machine. Tlic overseaming
slilch (which is beaiitiiul) we should think in
family sewing would be very desirable, and ex- -
ceeduiftly useful. Hut, aside from this and the
working of button holes, it seems capable of do- -
iriR all kinds of sewinu' that are done hy other
machines, iu.il that cipialiy as well.

WE AWARD THIS MACHINE A SILVER MEDAL.

Geo. 1. llollins. Machinist, Chairman.
Geo. A. Tarsous, Secretary.
.1, K. Cooliiltfe, Machini-- t and Pie Sinker.
L. Newell, Foreman X'. S. Armory.
J. A. Bolcn, Machinist and Die Sinker.
Geo. F. Clemens.
I). T. Perkins, linn of Perkins & llovey, Machinis-

t-.
Lowell lVesloii, formerly Foreman 1". S. Armory.
.1. G. Clark, linn ol Clark A Staev. Machinists.

The following extract from the co'umns of
The Nation, is from the pen of Hon. J. M. Usher,
principal aent from lo the Uni-

versal Kxposii ion, Paris.
American Pu'lou IL.V Machine. Manufac-

tured by the American Combination Sewing Ma-

chine Company, ot I'hih'.dt Iplnu.
Wc have been iiitimilttiff to say a word in rela-

tion to this machine, since our return from the
I'tuversal Kxi sition, but have neglected it un-
til the present tune. W e arc now reminded of
our neglect by observiui; that this machine took
the hiiicst premium at the late fair in Spring-
field.

Among the improvements of the present age,
we may class the sewing machine as one of the
most important. It hasp oved a blessing to tiie
leasehold iu every civilized nation, 'these ma-
chines have proved a success in the performance
ot almost every kind of st wing th.it human hands
have accomplished, and stand as monuments of
American skill and inventive genius, and as

of domestic comfort. But anion them
the iiiiitoii Hole Machine steps forth as the great-
est triumph of all. It seems lo be the ne plus
ultra of successful invention.

The American Button Hole Machine is a won-tiiri- n

it si: ; so simple in its eonsiruetion, so
eiiMly work' d and withal so durable, that it must
work its way into everv familv. It seems to com-
lene in one maeliine the advantages of all, lor,
w hile it works button holes as well as those done
by hand, it is also capable of doing all kinds of
work thii' other mnehines do.

At the I'aris Imposition it took a Silver Medal,
and we mav sav that no machine on exhibition i

so attracicd the' attention of vis'tors and jurors,
and called fonh Ihcir dedght and approval as j

tun mis machine.
We gave nun h attention to the section of sew- -

ig machines, visiting it tl.tilv, and were proud,
as an American, to hear the praise bestowed up
on the Amcri 'an Combination Button Hole and
Sewing Machine.

I' receive I, as it deserved, the highe-- t award,
and we piedict lor it a great success.

"My new American Button 11 de and Sewing
Machine, e.piuls my most s mguinc expectations. ,

It works elegantly and eives mc little ornotroiih- - '

le No family be wirlionr one. Mrs.;
r. Win. (iruy, 411 Kichni'Mid street, I'liiladel- -

It is a splendid machine. We use it for mak- -

ing liution itinl eyelet holes in ladies' ci.t h boots
and shoes. Have had il only a short time, but
nu operator is now aide to do very line work up-
on it. Co .k & Lannsbury, h.ong Kidge, near
Stamford, Conn.

WiHsui, N. II. Dec. 7, ISilS.
Our sewing machine gives great satisfaction.
e bad a singer s in the lumily before this, "ml

e.iii-iil- this prcteiable to that m nil respects.
Aim men inc. overseaming and button hole ar-

rangement is a vast addition. The "Button Hole
Department" is wonderful. It works rapidly
and the work is d ine to perfection; but it

practice lo m ike the button hole fast and
perfect. We regard this machine as far ahead
of any sewing machine in existence, From the
Governor of N. H., to Judge Barrett of Vt.

The foregoing is in answer to it letter I wrote
him enquiring about the "Amerie.in Sewing Ma-
chine," having been intern, ed that the governor's
wile tint been using one for some time, and that
she had been one ol'a committee on sewing ma-
chines exhibited at the New Hampshire State
Fiiir lat full. Jatnen Il.irrett, Woodstock, Vt.,
Jan. Ii, 1M19.

prices:
Neatly Ornamented Combination Machine with
llncly finished Walnut Table and Cover. 7,i 00
Highly Ornamented or Tlated, " " 83 00

Kxtrn, ' ' 0.5 00
Finely Finished Oiled Walnut Cabinet, .?:)', 30.
$10, $e., according to ntylc and tinish.
Button Hole Cutter, small, $2; large, 3.

Tuckmaker, $3; Quilting Guagc, 75 cents ; Xec- -
uien 10 cenU each, or jd per dozen

The outfit of a machine for which there is no
charge, is ns follows : ()no doren needles, assort-
ed, four Bobbins, one Hemmer, one Prcsscrfoot,
one Gauge and Screw, one Corder Pre.sserfoot,
one Braidloot, two Weights, an Oil Can, Flyers.
Wrench, and Instruction Book.

QJTh i Company also manufactures and sells
A lautiful little Braid Making Maeliine as an at-
tachment to the Hewing Machine. Price H

I'. 1. CIIi;.M'Y.

Strange, Jim told lies !

Who taught him ?

One day Deacon Frisbie came to
Deacon Thorne, to buy a good cow.
The irrepressible Jim was on hand to
drive up the cows, with instructions to
leave three or four of the best ones in
the field. They were driveu to the
milking yard, duly inspected by Dea-
con Frisbie, and praised, or depre-
ciated, by Deacon Thorne, as his anx-

iety to keep or sell any particular one,
lay in the scale. At last, by skillful
maneuvering, Frisbio was induced to
choose the poorest one in the lot not
only poor in flesh, but poor every wav.
And what think you decided him to
take her?

Deacon Thorne said to Jim, "What
do you think mother will say when
she finds I've sold ' Old Fill-Pai- l ?"'

" 0, she'll just tear," replied Jim.
Did she " tear ?" Xot at all ; she

bore it with most Christian meekness ;

merely saving to Deacon Thorne- -

when he and Deacon Frisbie came in
to finish the business, by transferring
fifty dollars from one pocket to anoth
er, " You always manage to sell the
best cows and keep the poorest. I
guess you'll find some difference in
tne outter, now 1 uid till-ra- n is go-

ing."
At which Jim snickered behind his

hat, aud was ordered to go and feed
the hogs.

Strange, Jim told lies !

Who taught him ?

Deacon Frisbie was invited to stay
to dinner. He graciously assented,
and the two deacons settled them-

selves comfortably in their chairs.talk-in- g

over church matters. When the
dinner was ready, we all sat down
together; and Deacon Frisbie asked

blessing, in which he praised Deacon
Thorne, and Mrs. Thorne, and Jim,
and the stranger within their gates"
(meaning mc,) and I really expected
to hear him give thanks for the old
spotted cow, but he stopped just short
of it.

Dinner done, he shook hands all
'round in a most friendly manner, and
departed.

When he was safely in the road,
Deacon Thorne chuckled audibly aud
observed to his wife with a sly poke
in her side," Old Fill-Pai- l, differ-

ence in the butter eh ?"
To which Mrs. Thorne replied with

a grave, cunning smile.
Neither chuckle, poke,or smile were

lost on the ever-prese- Jim.
Strange, Jim told lies !

Who taught him ?
Chicago Universe.

The Revolution in Geology.

SCIEXCE tfc IXFIDEUTY BACKIXG DOWN.

Geologists have, for the last thirty
years, been insisting on the discrep-
ancy between their theory of the
formation of the earth and the Bible
account of the creation. The infidel
clergy of Europe and America have
called the geology theory " science,"
and have disparaged the Bible a.s op-

posed to science. This sci
ence, however, is not a well-ascertai- n

ed body of facts, but a hypothesis
namely, that the planetary system
originally consisted of a red-ho- t cloud
of gas, a nebula?, which gradually
cooling down while revolving, cast off
the planets, and our earth among
them, in a gaseous state, gradually
condensing into a molten metal, a
crust of granitic rocks cooling over
the surface and called the primary
strata, which crust was gradually
washed down by rains and rivers into
the beds of ancient seas, thus formins
the sedimentary strata composing the
solid earth, and leading the interior
composed of a molten granite sea of j

fire, whose storms cause eartnquakes
in our floating crust and occasion the
eruptions of volcanoes. Assuming this
as the mode of the earth's formation,
various calculations of the time nec-
essary for the process have been made,
and scales of some millions of vcars.
more or less, have been amxed to par-
ticular portions of the geologic strata.
The popular interest, however, has
been attracted more particularly to
that part of the scries which includes
the human race. A number of modern
geologists seem disposed to assert the
existence of human fossils in strata
not less than a hundred thousand
years old, by their chronology ; and
among these, some of our State geolo-
gists, at the meeting of the American
Association for the Advancement of
Science, last year were quite positive
stating this as an ascertained fact ;

while the State of Illinois has expend-
ed the public money in publishing this
alleged fact, for the information of its
citizens, in the Report of the Geolog-
ical Survey of that State. The daily
papers of many of our cities, especial-
ly those which i3sue Sunday editions,
have been jubilant over this alleged
contradiction of the Bible perceiving
that, if they can geologically overturn
Moses' account of creation, they will
not have much to fear from him theo-
logically.

Christian writers have not general-
ly waked up to the importance of this
issue, or, perhaps, are not generally
sufficiently acquainted with the merits
of the question. It must, however, be
fully and fairly met ; the alleged facts
mnst be examined, and their logical
bearings on the theory ascertained,
for,in these days of free thought,young
men will read on every subject, and
they are liable to the delusion that
unanswered objections are unanswer
able. The Theological Seminary of
the Northwest, at Chicago, (where the
attack was made in great force, and
the Calaveras skull was exhibited as
at least a thousand years old,) re- -

to deliver a course of lectures on the
Relations of Science to Scripture
which he complied with,by discussions
of the Development Dogma, beginmn
with the Astronomical department,
following it into the domain of Geo!
ogy, and examining the Zoological or

yet Jim would lie; there was no ques-
tion of that, and I resolved to know
why.

Deacon Thorne shaved, washed and
combed himself, and I heard him ask
his wife for a clean shirt. It was Sat-

urday, and I wondered where he was
going, and Yankee-like- , set myself to
guessing,and, Yankcc-Uh- c too, guessed
it out. He belonged to the Baptist
Church, and to-da- was " Covenant
meetiug " day. Pretty soon I heard
him come out upon the stoop, and say
to his wife, " Nancy, it seems to me
you might get your work done up, so
as to go to covenant meeting some-

times. It don't look well for vou, and
it plagues mc to have the brothers and
sisters ask where sister Thorne is.
What shall I tell 'cm Nancy ?"

" You can tell 'em," replied Nancy,
in a rather a tart tone, " that I've no
one to help about my work, and it's as
much as I can do to get ready for
Sunday."

Deacon Thorne got a flea in his ear.
He had told his wife that he thought
she could get along without a girl,
now that the summer's work was done,
and the weather cool. Mrs. Thorne
had reluctantly consented to try it, for
she, too, was as Peggotty observed
of Barkis. ' pretty near," and had an
eye to the " main chances."

When I saw the old piebald horse
hitched to the old green wagon, and
the deacon seated therein, and all to- -

ther moving through the gate, I hur
ried down stairs, and through the
woodshed, and took my way to the
barn. Pushing open the door, and fol-

lowing tiie sound of suppre-'sc- d sobs,
1 found Jimmy crouching in a corner,
with his head half-hidde- n in a tuft of
hay, quivering with excitement and a
pain. When I put my hand upon him.
he shrank roni the touch; when I
spoxe ins name no iogkcu up with tne
look of a dog that has been beaten ;

when I lifted his head and pillowed it
cm mv lap.floods of tears gushed forth.
I let him have a good cry, soothiug
him by passing my hand lightly over
Lis damp hair. When he grew calmer,
I loosened his shirt band and looked
at his back ; and, as I did so, bit my
lips to supppress a scream. It was

me to his room, and rest awhile. He
rose slowly to his feet, and, putting
his hand iu mine, we proceeded to-

ward the house, and gained the cham
bers iu the same way I had left them,
unseen by Mrs. Thorne

I persuaded him to uudress and lie
down upon the bed, while I bathed his
aching head aud bruised back, he told
me what the offence was for which his
father had beaten him. I'll give the
story in his own words.

" Last week, he " referring to his
father; it was curious to sec how he
avoided speaking the word "father"
" told me if 1 would dig all the taters
in the south patch, I micrht so chest- -

nutting the next day ; and when 1

asked him next dav he said he did not
promise me, but I stuck to it he did,
and told him right where he was when
he said it. Then he said he didn't care
if he did say so, I couldn't, for I must
pick up cider apples, and if I'd be a
good boy and work right smart I might
go to day ; but I knew he wouldn't
keep his word, aud Silas Bruce was a
going to-da- and I wanted to go too,
for the squirrels was off the
nuts as fast as they couid, and Silc
Bruce, and all the boys, have got as
many agin as I have, and when I ask-

ed him if I might go out he said, No, I
shouldn't, and told mc to go over iu
the back lot aud git the sheep, and I

ipretenaeu to go, aud went oil witn tne
other boys to hunt chestnuts, and lie
come through the woods for
the old marc, and saw ne there, and
he asked me what I was there for, and
I said 1 couldn't find the sheep in the
lot and was for 'em in the
woods, and he said the sheep was in
the lot, and he seen 'cm when lie was

through it, and told me I had
lied, and he would kick ine ; but I
stuck to it I did not lie,for I knew he'd
lick me anyhow, and he has, and I
hate him and I'll run away ; I'd rather
live way off on an island like Robin-
son Crusoe, and have Friday live with
mc, than to live here and bc licked
every day."

What could I say ?

I said nothing ; but sung him fast
asleep, and left him sleeping, and went
down staii-- 3 thinking to talk to hi3
mother about him ; but I found her up
to her elbows in flour, and her head
full of the baking for and
a pursed-u- p expression of her mouth
warned me to keep shady. And so I
wandered off to the orchard, and sat
down among the yellow apples, and
held my tongue ; but in my heart of
hearts, I thanked God I was an old
maid, and had no boys to bring up.

At night the Deacon came home,
turned out his horse, ate his supper,
and then enquired where Jimmy was.
Mrs. Thorne did not know. He looked
surprised, not to say alarmed, took
down his hat and went at a quick pace
toward the barn. Soon he came back,
and I'll confess it I chuckled to see
that he looked pale and scared. I had
a good mind to keep still and let him
get what Theodore Winthrop calls a
" prickley scare," but he came direct
to me, and asked me if I knew where
he wa3. I reluctantly answered,
" Up stairs, in bed, and asleep," and
added, maliciously, " sick, too, and I
shouldn't wonder if he has to have a
doctor before he gets through with it."

The deacon shot an inquiry from
beneath his shaggy brows, and went
up stairs. I would have given all the
apples in the orchard to have seen
him as ho stood over his bruised and
beaten boy.

He came down with a slow, hesita-
ting step, and a look on hiu face that

house, eyed Ralph keenly, and said :

" Well you made up for the time
you fooled away iu the house with the
girl. You will keep close to me to-

night. Xew recruits are apt to make
mistake sometimes in selecting the

time and persons to fire at."
He accompanied these words with
significant smile, which left Ralph

half convinced that he had been be-

trayed.
In a short time the party were iu

tlic saddle, galloping up the river road
at a furious rate; as they continued
their ride onward, never slacking
their pace, the heart of our hero was
torn bv conflicting emotions. He knew
t!iat il wouId bc possible for Mary

go to Ins company and tor them to
get to the plantation before Murden,
if they rode at the rate they were go-- j

ing now. So he resolved to do some-- 1

thing to hinder the troop.
Our hero carefully drew a needle

from his pocket book, where he always
carried a supply. He gave the horse
he rode a smart prick, which made j

him snort and kick. Ralph suddenly
rolled off and fell sprawling on the
grass, while his horse galloped off like
the wind. This of course brought all
4i, , .

.. f .1 i,:I..11 Ut' III .L till .tllllllt'll Illl'W UlSt
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cuiseu we muuein luut m
language more expressive than ele- -

gaut. After some delay the runaway
horse was captured, and the party
once more set out. Ralph was well
aware of the inflexible purpose of
Murden. and knew that neither pres-
ent supplications nor the fear of fu-

ture retribution would turn him from
his fell purpose, nor could Ralph hope
to overcome him single handed in any
attempt to avert the doom of his be-

trothed. At times, from the peculiar
look with which Murden regarded
him, he was led to think that the lead- -

er of those ruffians had penetrated his
disguise, and had brought him along
to torture him by the sight of the ru-

in of his beloved. Yet this look
might arise from a natural suspicion
ol a new man. Lut could Mary have
proved false ? " No,'' lie thought,
' she is as true as steel, if I am any
judge of a human face." But what
if there were no dragoons at the post
when, she arrived. The thought agi-

tated him continually.
li I will die to save her, and if needs

be,'" he inwardly thought, " I will sac
rifice her with my own hands, before
Murden shall harm a hair of her head."

With these bitter reflections our he-

ro rode on by the side of his comrades.
At length the grey stone walls of the
Leatou mansion broke on their view.
The full moon poured down a flood
of silvery brightness that made it as
light as noonday. The long row of
negro cabins gleamed wihtc in the pure
light, while in the distance the white
sheets of vapor hung over the damp
swamp like a huge veil. As they
turned in at the great gate, and can-

tered up the graveled walk, a huge
Newfoundland dog sprang out to meet
them with a fierce growl, but a shot

mLU Puvii,:,i:t yti. . t . i u i. i.l J lu? mL- - " utu a'Pu saw wv
lellow had killed him, he could scarce-
ly his indignation, for the dog was a
noble creature, and a present from
Ralph to Annie.

The shot that killed Turk was the
first warning that the inmates of the
mansion had had of the approach of
bandits. As they halted in front of
the main cntrance.the rattling of bolts
and chaius proclaimed that the in-

mates were aware of the kind of vis-

itors they had in the yard. The men
approached the door, and Murden or-

dered them to open it and let them in.
The only answer he obtained was a
shot from an upper story window,that
passed through Murden's hat, and en-

tered the breast of his lieutenant, who
fell back on the grass and expired.
This so exasperated the commander,
that he ordered the men to force the
door. This was soon accomplished.
and the blood-thirst- y crew rushed into
the house. Some entered the large
drawing room and commenced the
destruction of the furniture, while oth--

.' j. a. i . i ie,s w uie Kitcnen, in nopes
to hnd wI,at was alwa.vs uppermost in

' their nnda something to eat.
Ralph had given up all hope of suc- -

eor, and determined to watch Murden,
He sprang up the stairs after the chief.
Murden was putting forth his hand to
open the chamber door of Annie's
room, when our hero came up.

" Stop !" he exclaimed. " You go
not in there, sir !"

Murden turned round in surprise,
at hearing the words of command.
When he saw who it was, he told him
to mind his own business, and not to
take it upon himself to command.
At that moment there came a shout
from the yard below, but thinking it
was bis men, Murden was about to
open the door, when Ralph sprang
forward and gave the robber a blow
on the temple with the butt of his
pistol, which felled him like an ox.
At that moment one of the men came
up behind our hero. Ralph looked
round, and saw the brigand with his
musket elevated, about to descend up-

on his head. , Before he could spring
aside, there came a report that seem-
ed to shake the old house to its very
foundation, then a heavy, crashing

The old mansion was ablaze with
light, and the attests wre breath
lessly awaiting the entrance of the
bride. There were face3 there with
sears won in hard fights for their
homes aud families.airaiust the minions
of a tyranical king. We will not at-- !

tempt to describe the wedding, for we
have neither the space nor the time to
do so,

Mary Clay was not forgotten. Her
mother being dead, she was offered a
home in the family at the plantation,
where she was treated as one of their
dearest friends.

Little more remains to be told.siuce
peace now reigned in the country ;

thing3 were beginning to look bright-
er, farms were being cultivated, clear-
ings made and houses going up ; so
all were as busy as bees. Ralph and
his lovely wife love to sit ou the ve-

randah in the warm summer twilight,
and talk of the days gone by of the
struggle and Death of the Demon of
the Swamp.

Sowing and Reaping.

BY MltS. JEXXIE T. HAZEX.

Do we gather figs of thistles Bible.
" Come to the barn with me, sir !

I'll learn you to lie to mc ! I'll tan
your jacket for you sir !"

These words were spoken in my
hearing by an angry father to his boy,
Jim Thorne, who had told him a lie.

The boy followed his father, who
stopped on the way, and cut a whip
the size of an ox-goa- and soon the
sound of stinging blows was heard,
mingled with shrieks and cries which
pierced me like arrows, but which the
mother of the child did not heed, nor
inaeed, seem to hear.

" Good Ileavens !" I cried, " Xancy
Thorne, how can you hear such blows,
and such cries, and not stop them, or
go mad ?"

" He must learn not to lie to his
father," shcreplied. He has got to
bc such a liar that we can place no
dependence on a word he says. It has
got to be whipped out of him."

Xow reader, don't hold up your
hands and say, " Horrible ! what cru-
el, unnatural parents they were !"

They were no such thing; they
were pleasant, agreeable people
enough, honest and upright enough,
as the world goes, and meant to bring
up their children right, and would
have been angry indeed, had any one
said they were harsh or unjust in the
treatment of their children, or that
they taught them to lie.

When the beating was finished,
when Deacon Thorne had demonstrat-
ed his power, when he, as an earthly
father, had done toward his child as
he imagined his Heavenly Father
would do toward him, the law of re
venge was satisfied,and he threw down
the rod and bent his steps houseward.

I felt that if I met him, there must
surely be a collision, and I fled to my
chambcr,and threw myself into a chair
at the window that overlooked the
porch, where Jimmy's mother was at
work.

I watched the father as he walked
rapidly down the path. There was
no sign of pity or sorrow on his flush-

ed face, but, instead, an expression of
satisfaction with having done a good
thing, vindicated his authority, pun-

ished the boy for a sin, and set his
wayward feet m the path of rectitude.

As he came near to his wife, he said
" I'll guess that I've given him a

trouncing that he will remember, one
spell. What iu the world makes the


